by Meadows Taylor in his novel, Ralph Darnell,
the hero of which was sent there by Haider. Near
it is a precipice of sheer rock. These two
tyrannical Mysore usurpers caused their unfor-
tunate native prisoners to be thrown over this and
similar precipices elsewhere. The fall did not
always kill the victims. They were left maimed
and helpless to become a prey to the wild beasts
of the forest
The jungle that covers the back of the Droogis
primeval and unexplored by man. In the remote
past it is probable that the sides of Dodabetta
were once similarly clothed. The difficult approach
to the Droog, with its perpendicular cliffs and steep
slopes* has kept the charcoal burner at bay* in
these days the forest is strictly preserved; but the
feat of the forest officer with the law behind him
cannot altogether check the destructive hand of
the native.
It is only above a certain height that the forest
remains evergreen. Below that line the foliage is
deciduous. During the hot season, when no rain
falls for three months, the trees drop their leaves;
the undergrowth becomes sear and dry; the sap
goes down, and nature takes a rest
Then is the opportunity of the forest incendiary.